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Proceed to juiljrmpiit; by my 8oul 1 swear. 
There Is no power in the tuiiguc of man 
To alter me. 

I am not valiant ncitlu-r. 
But every puny whipster gets my sworU. 

SlIAKSl'EARB. 



C! 




BOSTON: 

1850. 



< 



J^ 



BOSTON 



AND 



BOSTON PEOPLE, 



IN 



1050. 



i«^M^i*> 



BOSTON 

1850. 




V. S \ 3 .1 -j M ' 



HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRA 

F«OM 

THE BEQUEST OF 

EVERT JANSEN WENDELL 

\918 



) V ^ ■ ■ I 



THE ARGUMENT. 



Thb Author commencetli with a Prelude — Espieth a Cam- 
bridge Student — Bemarketh thereon — Fountains at State 
House — Modem Evangelists — Laudeth certain Shoema- 
kers — Encountereth a Poet — Mayer's — the Museum — 
Beholdeth Simmons' Express — Cotton's — Considereth the 
Ladies — Balch's, and deplorable condition of Fine Arts — 
Speaketh of Aristides the Just — Whiston's — Ayerse to the 
Manied State — Sjmpathiseth with Old Maids — Health to 
Watchmen and Police — Rebuketh Bumham for Cupidity 
— A Physician, and the Medical Profession in general — 
Becommendeth Eaton's — Martin L. Bradford's — Lawyers, 
and the Legal Profession in particular — Beproacheth Young 
Ladies — Blusheth for Coxcombs — Uttereth good words for 
Gibbons — Jones, Ball & Poor's — Prolonged conclusion of 
the whole matter. 



The time of jive and thirty minvtes is taken up in 
ihis Booh 

The Scene lies first in Beacon Street — then changes 
to Tremont and Court — afterwards to OornhiU — and 
las^ to Washington Street* 
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I 'm going to wander for a while 

In MODERN Athens. Do not smile, 

Thou ghost of Cecrops ! Well we know 

We have good reason to bestow 

The name of thy most mighty realm 

On this — " our country's noble helm " — 

Athense ! Let thine offiipring boast 

Her arts, her arms, her dauntless host, 

While in her 'Change's greedy walls 

Some yiclim to kis broker falls. 

See what various plans are laid, 

The gjain of honest wealth to sdd ! — 

The cunning of her bankers' view, 

And own in arts we rival you ; 

Let Oalifomia tell her tale. 

And then before our legions quail, — 

What rich rewards her victors found, 

Not only on but in the ground. 

Three years ago they conquered it, 

But are her spoils exhausted yet? 
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The more they find the more remain, 
And gold they take, when " in the vein." 
Ay ! force of ^arms the country gained, 
By strength of aorms the wealth 's obtained ! 

Colombian Athens ! Thou may'st claim 
For weightier reasons still, thy name ; 
But what they are it boots us not — 
In truth, perhaps we can't say what, — 
Content we bide — thou hast the name — 
" Justly or not, it 's all the same," 
As lawyers say, who gain a cause ;— 
Noble defenders of the laws ! 

But what ^gresrion ! -* Coming home, 
In Boston I intend to roam. 
I freely shall express my views 
Of men, and thhigs ; and if I choose, 
At them shall laugh, as others do ; 
And if you like, attend me, too. 
May each indignant stripe be laid 
Upon my back — if I invade 
The sanctity of private homes — 
Each meet unblushing, as it comes ! 
No name my humble verse shall fill, 
Which is not known, for good or ill. 

^^ This is a true progresdve age ! " 
So reads the fed, so writes the sage ; 
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But did the question, e'er arise 
To ihem idiich way such progress lies ? 
Does sense or folly hold the sway ? 
Does virtne role, and yice obey ? 
What is the aim of Boston schools 7 
To make, or mar its native fools ? 
Ideas are taught to shoot, we know. 
Yet who has ever seen them grow ? 
But hist 1 Tins curious thing I see 
Has lost two legs, it seems to me ; 
And in the distance there appears 
A slight deficiency in ears ! 
But Ihe amble could not be surpassed — - 
A trait among the donkeys clawed. 

A Cambridge tyro— four feet two, 
Inclu^g beaver — comes in view I 
self- conceited, riring ass, 
Just fellow of the Freshman Glass ! -^ 
Scommg the English tongue to speak, 
So murders Latin, sometimes Greek. 
wretched Anthon 1 could thine ear 
Endure what Cambridge tutors hear I 
What pangs would seise thy clasoic breast, 
To know each student does his best ! 
An essay, too, that gains the prize. 
Poor Abnold scarce would recognise, 
While on his ear the accents rung. 
Inquiring wonder whaf s the tongue. 



8 BOSTON AND BOSTON PEOPLE. 

Not Alexander, in his pride. 

With Cambridge squibs in " greatness " vied, 

That is, \ifeding% only can 

Exalt or e'er abase a man. 

What though his coat ■ tjdl 's awkward yet — 

He soon will ^^ get the hang of it ; " 

What though it trouble him meanwhile — 

He likes it — 'T is the Harvard style. 

Whiston ! — Rashly didst thou sell 

What proves to him a smoking hell ; 

In vam he smiles, while it consumes, 

He curses inwardly the fumes. 

And takes them, too. But still meanwhile 

He likes it — 'T is the Harvard style. 

But see the bow ! He meets a lass ! 

Alas for him ! — He now must pass 

His cane into the other hand. 

And from his mouth remove the brand ; 

Ah, luckless cane ! ( The youthful squire 

By practice will more grace acquire ;) 

It falls ; he blushing stoops. Meanwhile 

The lady passes, with a smile, 

And thinks it's just the Harvard style. 

Is he now sufring some disgrace, 

That thus he cannot turn his face ? 

Behold the dickey ! I 've my fears 

Lest he has not insured his ears, — 

WHch much the largest ^^ organs " seem 

Upon his heady save ^^ Self- Esteem." 
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How glad would all the Arabs be, 

Gould they upon iheir desert see, 

Or e'er enjoy such airs as he I 

He feels he 'd ^^ turn 2II heads " the while, 

If standing collars were 'nt the style. 

I 've had my laugh, now others may, — 

There 's nothing wanting, save a bray. 

What are those objects thrust to view 

Before the State House ? Fountains ? — True. 

What talent does that man possess, 

What skill, what wondrous artfuhiess — 

To thus, in such a space, confine 

So much that 's fearful in design I 

See the few drops come drizzling o'er, 

And look within the pipe for more ! 

Alas ! the water from our eyes 

Flows fieister — that so prostrate lies 

The art. Trophonius 't would amaze 

To view its state in these, our days. 

Blush, Arethusa ! blush for shame, 

To see thy self! ^ — We do the same. 

The Alphean God, we know, had ne'er 

Been charmed, unless thou wert more &ii. 

All that is due to them, is clear. 

Is but a blush — unless a tear. 

Stop, my fifiend ! Don 't laugh so loud — 
A minister is in liiat crowd ; 
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So stem he looks, hod so seyere 

You 'd think that Crassus, sure, was here ; 

I 'ye studied him, made up my mind 

That he 's of the benighted kind. 

Who think BeK^on ^ows its power 

Far most in men morose and sour — - 

That those are impious and vile 

Who countenance in men a smile, — 

Insists his ^e shall settled be 

In the parish, well as he ; 

Will cross upon the other side, 

If he a theatre esped ; 

Dislikes all songs — harangues thereon — 

(Saying the Songs of Solomon ; ) 

And will the sixth of Mark omit, 

For Herodias' dau^ter danced in it ; 

In sackcloth and in ashes dressed, 

Judge those who look the worst, ^ best ; — 

Such harm the public, and their cause, 

Think piety 's reduced to laws. 

The self- imaged saints on earth 

Will neyer thriye on thaw of worth ; 

That 's not the tiling. A precept will 

CK) far — Example further stilL 

Show me the man who thus can rate 

Appearance, only, of such weight, — » 

Attaches such importance to 

All outward forms, and I '11 show yoa 

A hypocrite, as mean as true ! 
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Do yon desire a sandal neat, 

lit to adorn the Graces' feet ? 

The Prince of Shoes, one Kimball deems ; 

" He 's Knott/' another says. " It seems 

To me most wise to go to Pray 

For all our soles," so others say ; 

Yet Henry Daggbtt still for me — 

He 's worth alone the other three ; 

For beauty, neatness, and a fit. 

His boots are quite unrivalled yet. 

Few dare to boast an equal skill 

In slippers, pumps, or what you will, — 

A matchless workman, true, and fewer 

Can boast he is a better (,) sheer ! 

Polite, attentive, ready, kind. 

You 're quickly suited, to your mind — 

As well as feet. Ah ! few there be 

Who '11 ** understand " you well as he ! 

Who is his honor we 're to meet. 
So stately marching down the street ? 
Why, bless your heart, my friend, how queer 
You know not the chief poet here ! 
Just let me whisper in your ear, 
That he, or no one else, may hear : — 
'T is said, by some, that t 'was his aim 
To place his own next Byron's name. 
Upon the glorious book of fame ! 
But in that failing, in despair 
He aped the true Byronic air. 
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Indeed ! but few would think to meet 
Such verdant F**lds in any street ! 

Ah ! here 's Mayer's ! — The sweetest store 

In Tremont Street — and just before 

The Museum, too. 'Tis well ; for some 

" Step in to wait till others come" — 

(Some who are going to that place) 

So purchase something ^^ out of grace." 

Another reason, too, of weight, 

Is this, that those who 're rich, so great. 

Are fond of visiting the store — 

Which makes, of course, far many more 

Who 'n a pecuniary scale 

To be of equal weight would fail. 

'Tis right; for if a millionaire 

Partake of any new dish there, 

J must take it, too, for all I see — 

However nauseous it may be ! 

Such is the fashion of the* town. 

And who would dare to cry it down ? 

They make good pastry there — they must, — 

They know it 's for " the upper crust." 

Poor peoples' food is poor, of course — 

They must be thankful it 's no worse ; 

And every one allows 't is good 

To live on pliun and simple food. 

Still, let those who 've the money, give 

It as ihey choose, for all must live ; 
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They 're richer than the pastry, still, 
So doubtful if 'twill make them ill ; 
But if it does, they 'U pay the bills. 
And all th' expenses of tiieir ills/j 
They will not come upon the State, 
Or town, whose taxes now are great — 
But quite enough. I '11 say no more ; 
Mater's, for pastry, is the store, — 
For coflFee, Haven's ; but for sweets, 
CoPELAND is such One rarely meets. 
Should you want something solid, you 
Must go to Vinton's for a stew. 



Yes. — In the Museum, o'er the way, 
Miss Thalia holds a sov'reign sway, — 
And will, as long as Warren can, 
As now, '' make glad the heart of man. 
Much credit Mr. Smith must claim, 
For most to him it owes its fame, — 
And who his praises can suppress, 
And still admit its rare success ? 
What stronger proof do we desire, 
What further evidence require. 



>? 



* We *ve heard of two sounds striking so 
That they are silenced by the blow ; 
That two strong heats create but cold — 
And here, mayhap, the role will hold 
That the mean *s produced by two extremes ; — 
So the rich must eat rich food, It seems I 
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To prove that lo amusement ean 
Be based upon a better plan I 
Leave it alone to plead its cause — 
ReceiplB have &r more weight thao laws. 
Good pieces, well sapported, " pay " •- ■ 
Aa many have it now—" the way,** 
E'en if they 're got up '• juat for pli^i** 
And furthermore, the actors there 
Are choaen with good sense and carQ ; : 
We mnat allow that some excel 
The rest, tiiough all, indeed, do well ; 
But sunumag all its virtues, we 
Think of one thing which should not be — 
We '11 call attention to the fact, 
Then let the muiagers all act 
To please them best. Since this new plan 
Of seat* reserved, was formed, each man 
Must lose by others half the play. 
While such are being stowed away ; 
Continual advents interfere 
With order, and the thing is clear 
That 'tis not possible to hear 
A word upon the stage ; and few 
Are so profound as to "see through " 
Manldnd ! The case, with much respect, 
We put to those who can effect 
A change, and ask them to reflect ; 
The Orchian law mi^t well suggest 
Some ideas as to what was beat. 




I 



BOnoa ASD BOBIOS PIOFLB.* 

What dob Qua opaque John mean, 
Who on this jplded csb is seen I 
EUs a printer tritd hia skill U> show ? 
If not the devil has, I know. 
Whftt good advioe the panel fills — 
** Reform, nfona yonr taUor*B bills ! " 
I do not li^ to be senre, 
But there 'i more without, thaa in, I fear ; 
Tet valiant SiHHOiiB, fear oo Btorm — 
93i7 Hall ig Oak ! — th; word, Befom I, , 
Vina fixed in Ann (all bo^) Street, 
If not 'vrith wit, with stock replete ; 
Qoul sot if beggars should dende — 
All feel th' advantage on th; ade, 
For er'r; dose observer Idmwb 
Men owe advancement to their clothes 1 
Who'd dream of guabg buui's applaiua 
la coats discovering sundry fiaws t 
Let lawyers legal £wlt3 dcecr;, 
Tbo public has a sluwper eye. 
A puwn's infinenoe is small. 
If his garments ape the man at all, 
All hoi; men our pruses claim. 
But with their lobes is it the same ? 
Ye men who talk of want of strength, 
Ye must arouse yourselves at lengtii. 
What ! see one who 's a wnth of you 
Wth such micceas lus path pursue. 
While ye are idle t Boose your iMlrtal 
He 'a wanting in o^ miuly parte. 
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Sdimons ! dost ihou still aspire 
To mount the steps of honor hi^er ? 
We know not what may yet betide — 
Thy wishes may be gratified. 

Press onward, still, — a Taylor sways 
Our sceptre, with deservmg praise. 

Any thing in the drawing line — 
Writing, painting, — and, in fine. 
Quite any thing that e'er can please. 
At Cotton's you yhSI find with ease. 
Try, my friend, for once, the store — 
You '11 wonder you ne'er went before. 

This lady, see. You must, alas. Sir, 
Resign tiie walk ; you can't sir,-pass her! 
Such flauntings and such flounces, too. 
Would puzzle any man to do ! 
Long live the ladies and their charms. 
The blooming belles, the gay madames ; 
The former's fame has sure been rung. 
Their names oft told by all who 'ye sung 
In modem rhyme. Or if perchance 

1 do mistake, and envious chance 
Has ne'er proclaimed in public ears 
The favored few, I have my fears. 
Should I the dangerous work be^, 
I 'd be accused of tiiat great sin 

Oft ^^ meddling '' called. The charming elves 
Are fond of nn^g of themselves. 
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Pandorean beauties fill the streets, 

Affording all ideal treats — 

Pandorean, save no box appears, 

Yet all should have one — on their ears . 

Can any lady tell me why 

The right of scavenger she 'd buy, 

And gladly sweep the filthy way, 

As stylish hundreds do each day ? 

What though brocades bear not the name 

Of vulgar brooms ? — they 're used the same. 

Some wealthy damsels think it just 

To scorn the men of brooms and dust, 

Forgetful such but sweep, while they 

As often bear the dirt away ! 

The skill of Perseus scarcely vies 

(Shunnii^ Medusa's horrid eyes,) 

With that which womankind displays. 

Averse to bundles in high ways. 

What if some purchase she has made — 

Observe the agony displayed. 

If, by a luckless fate, the boy 

That mom was thrown out of employ. 

And no high-souled, attentive clerk 

Her great distress should pitying, mark ; 

No pocket small, from view secured. 

Where the foul thing may be immured. 

How quickly does it strike her, then. 

There 's not enough ; if more again 

She cannot have, 'twill useless be. 

So '11 leave the whole (most willingly) ; 

3 
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Wi^ htel luck, iliey have enouj^ 

Full bales precisely of the stuff; 

Quite in despair, what theuj^ts arise, 

Heroic in a Oasar's eyes I 

Foul visions of secluded ways, 

Huge circuits in confusing mate, 

Perchance her pride, for once, she '11 bend, 

And deem ^^ a vulgar 'bus " a firiend ; 

'Tis true a bundle in the street 

She cannot take. If she diould meet 

Proud Mrs. A — ^ or lofty T .^— ', 

The dread effects she soon would setf ; 

They 'd << cut her," should Ihey meet again I 

What peace of ndnd would then r^nain ? 

Women ! If ye 'd all been bom 

Qmte mmus hands, how ye would moam t 

What sympathy ye would eoroite ; 

Who 'd deem the dispensation right t 

The case is now more truly sad. 

For ye are either fools, or mad ; 

Not want of handa alone ye show, 

But prove thdr use ye do not know. 

But I have erred -^ I have addressed 

The women; yet if three, at bert. 

Adorn the dty, it is more 

Than I e'er thought there were before ! 

Call you a female, Wimkm f She 

Is frantic to the last degree : 

Esteems all umnm poor old hs^ 

Who beg in stveets, ittd dMHi in itfli; 
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Has qmte detennined in her mind 

They are the dregs of female - kind. 

What is a Ladj ? Who can say ? 

What, as the term is used each day ? 

A woman whose well-cultored mind 

Has by true study been refined 7 

One who has ever wit to know 

The difference 'tween '^ sense and show ? " 

Whose chief enjoyment does not rest 

In daily being richly dressed — 

Whose heart benevolent, and pure^ 

Scorns none for solely being poor *- 

Believes no happier she had been, 

E'en were she of the " upper ten ;'* 

No matter if her dress is mean, 

Her bonnet of a style unseen^ 

Her purse consumptive^ and the space 

In which she moves, lack ^' pride of place,?'-^ 

She '« a Lady J and a Woman true, 

To whom all reverence is due. 

Few strangers, sure, would call her so — 

She can 't be one and make no show. 

But she who sports a silken gown^ 

And in her carriage scours the town— 

Whose purse plethoric, guarantees 

A purchase oft as she may please ; 

Her gems more brilliant t^an her wit^ 

Her gloves, than speech, of better fit ; 

Her dress much finer than her taste, 

Her perso&y as her garments^ laced ; 
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Deals much in dollars and in cents, 

But never dreamt of common sense ; 

Heard of " defective verbs," in schools, 

So scorns all grammar and its rules ; 

Shuns mathematics, being told 

Of " vulgar jfractions," once of old ; 

She is your fashionable dame, 

Enjoying that abused name. 

Amen, we say ; claim it who can — 

We 've often heard — " worth makes the man ; 

And in the modem point of view 

It surely makes the woman, too ! 

Here 's Baloh's. Let us step inside — 

Your artist's eye be gratified. 

See what a youthful sculptor can 

Achieve, if " wit is in the man ; " 

" The Dying Indian " yet shall live, 

His own, true evidence to ^ve. 

That the town, though passing slow in ar^ 

Can furnish, nevertheless, its part 

Of talent. Why is it thus, when 

Boston so abounds in men 

Who '11 tell their tens of thousands o'er. 

Most sure of making ten times more ; — 

Why is it that the fine arts here 

Are not encouraged ? In a year, 

Or little more, all saving two 

Or three, who artists can be named. 

With Boston have all part disclaimed. 
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" This city is indeed so new, 

What can you think that men will do 

For fine arts, when," so it is sjud, 

" They *re toiling for their djuly bread ? " 

Their bread, indeed ! In former days 

Bread was a mixture plain of maize, 

Or any other grain ; it meant 

One kind of food. But different 

Is now the case. We understand 

By modem bread — house, horses, land. 

And furmture, and equipages 

Enough to shock all ancient sages ; 

Servants, and rich luxurious boards. 

Laden with all the land affords ; 

And men with this quite uncontent, 

And what they have, are quite as bent 

On making money, as if they 

lived on six - and - nine per day ! 

Some, too well, like their gold to view. 

To keep their bank - notes clean and new, 

Which, as they Ve found, by calculation, 

Is accomplished by non - circulation. 

Or if they spend their cash, they know 

That 's cheapest which will make most show ; 

A picture three feet long by two. 

Painted as but a Claude could do, 

To fill such space upon the wall, 

Is a poor investment, after all, 

For any sum, however small ; 
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Man thinks (it 's for Ins interest, sure) 

'T is best to six per cent, secure.* 

For ^^ light and shade " what can he care ? 

All he knows, is light pockets are 

Indeed depressing, and he '11 rate 

An empty purse a thing of weight. 

Aspiring to some office, he "** 

Perhaps may disappointed be, 

And then will know, without the aid 

Of puntings, though with skill displayed, 

What 's meant by ^^ putting in the shade." 

Loves real life — ideal, shocks, 

And studies in perspective — stocks ; i 

T^th care and toil, anxiety, ^ ■ 

And want of proper quiet, he 

Becomes in disposition sour ; ' 

And if any painting had the power 

To please — I think that all must see — 

One in distemper it would be. 

In sober guise, is it quite true ^ 

Bostonians have not power to 

Encourage art ? The town can boast 

Her merchants, as a princely host ; 

Her lawyers find it no hard case 

To live ; the tradesmen in the place 

Enjoy the goods of earth, nor feel 

YfiHi hardships they have much to deaU 

With all their calls, physicians may 

Be sure the calls of hunger they 
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Will never know, or ever knew ; 
They purge the purse, and stomach too* 
^ey 've toiled mtii jHxUencej I aJlow, 
For riches, but possess them now. 
The ministerial portion, too. 
Of the city, sure, are " well to do ; ** 
But are they free from love of gain ?— 
No love of filthy dross remain ? 
No ! Love of gain, and love of gold, 
Their places most supreme will hdd^ 
As long as Yankees, are, allow, 
True Yankees^ nothing more, as now* 
I ne'er will speak of them with scom-— 
Thank €h)d, I am a Yankee IxMm ; 
Industrious they — more ent^rise 
In one poor little br^ there liea^ 
Than forty in another land 
Could ever, all combined, command* 
Ingenious, energetic, free — 
Most of them famed for honesty ; 
He 's surely a sporadic kind, 
Such in no other land you find ; 
He 's mdependent — feels he can. 
Far better than another maUf 
Make his own laws ; and so he wiU, 
And act thereon, &r better stalL 
"Hope on, hope ever," is lus text — 
Is always " wondering '' what next 
He 'd better do ; his head e'er filled 
TTith plans fi^ver un&lfiUied'***- 
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Thus can contingencies defy, 

Quite sure of doing if he '11 " try ;' 

'' Ouesses " that few can equals be, 

Or ever werp so smart as he. 

If, like a witch that 's made of reed, 

You turn him up - side down — with speed, 

As if he could not help it — he 

Comes up again as he should be ! 

Or like a cork that ^s thrown with force 

Beneath the water, turns its course. 

And bobs up from another source ! 

Straight onward he his course pursues, 

Utilitarian in his views ; 

All must be useful in his sight. 

Or what completely can delight ? 

But wait till he is rich, and see 

How lavish for his tastes he '11 be ; 

What endless rows of books he '11 buy ! 

The fine arts then shall gratify 

His own, and every other eye. 

But ne'er that happy time appears. 

And if it should, ah ! what ideas 

Can he possess of art? — His years 

All passed amid the joust of trade, 

Dwelling on happy bargains made. 

Reflecting on each loss or gain — 

What love of aught else can remain ? 

Such, Bostonians ! is your case. 

Deplore the arts in such a place ! — 

Their growtii would be esteemed ^graee ! 
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Ye may, when opposites shall meet, 
When bitter is the same with sweet, 
When oil and water shall unite, 
When day shall be sSL one with night, 
When the eastern and the western shore 
Shall touch each other — not before. 

And apropos to art, — declare 
If in a certain western Square 
You have seen the statue there ? — 
Johnson, have you its beauty seen 7 
Why, then, has not the figure been 
Among your etchings ? Get the same 
Proportions of the burly frame. 
The well -starched folds, and poised as well. 
And fear not then — your work will sell ; 
With caricature pest not your brains, 
The sculptor has saved you the pains ! 
Men, like the gods, must laugh sometimes, 
Thougjh few will do so at these rhymes ; 
They may, however, till they see 
Some home allusion, which may be 
Too sharp ;— the smile becomes verjmce, 
And simple truth just plays the deuce ! 

Here 's Whiston's, friend — let 's step inside, 
And see what Whiston can provide. 
Cigars, behold, of every brand. 
Leafing in every foreign land ; 
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'T would seem, as looking o'er them all, 
Ko absent one yoa could recall ; 
And quite too real they appear 
To end in smoke, as all must here. 
Have you no taste for " Byron " now ? 
You 'U see, in a few moments, how 
You like him. Listeb, too, must quail 
Before the " Prophets.'* But I 'd fail 
In half an hour to number all 
He has. A man has but to call 
For any kind liiaii; he prefers. 
Then £dt and pu£^ like editors. 

Oh ! how amusing 't is to see, 

Always in groups of two or three. 

The Married Women shopjHng go ; 

The same yoa 'U never fail to know, 

For none, of course, can have a beau, 

(Save on tfadr hate)! To ^^ shop,'' it seems. 

By day '9 iiieu: duty, night their dreams ; 

Of course they must, it so should be. 

To lie m stores for &e £Eumly, 

Who '11 dare deny is eamme ilfaut ? 

It is from instinct they do so. 

Oh, the married state for some, may be 

Tbe ffunmit of felicity I 

And the hapjaest thing in life 

May be, (I don't see how,) a wife. 

Dam husband's stocking? ; children's, too, 

CThe thing more ways than one I'd do !) 
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And gowns, and shirts, and shirts renew ; 
Mend all the cluna that is broke, 
And all the manners of her flock ; 
Forever " keep the house in trim,** 
Her children's hats, in interimj — 
Think of her spouse, and ^^ trim up" him ; 
Disputes arranges, and the table, 
Her household, too ; and must, if able, 
Give frequent parties, — but it &lls 
Upon her children to ^to bawls --^ 
The horrors of the nursery ! Oh, 
Can I describe that field of woe*! 
A mother would, for all I see, 
Make the best ci^tain there could foe ; 
Such sc^es familiar, her qmck eyes 
Sees when a storm ^s about to rise ; 
To sqtialls inured, no tremor knows 
Her breast ; no stranger, too, to blows ; 
Too many hapless wrecks has viewed, 
To quail, if fortune ill pursued ; 
Does her vessel beat upon the rocks ? 
She 's proof against all sudden shocks ; 
At home, if not at ease, in harm, 
Nothing perplexes, save a cabn. 
Yea ! Heaven forfend a married life, 
The Married State 's a state of strife ; 
Where is it ? Where decreed by &tes ? 
You say it 's the United States ; 
Some are firm convmced they know 
That it 's beside a volcano — 
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One fiery crater j and but one, 

'T is said, the whole has oft undone ; 

Yet I think, on more deliberation, 

It 's not far from an Abomey - nation ; 

Or if that thought in wisdom falls, 

It is connected, sure, with Wales! 

It 's well, perhaps, it has its charms 

For some, although to hostile arms 

Those ofb are turned, spouses ! mves ! 

Which once you swore should all your lives 

Protect the other from all harms ! 

But of domestic wars beware ; 

Can a severed pair with ease rejydr (?) 

Whatever damage has been made 7 

'T is done ! The patient 's past all aid, 

For never science, never art. 

Cured dig - affection — ob de heart ! 

From civil (or uncivil) wars, 

However good you tiunk your cause, 

Oh, worthy couples, e^er refrain, — 

The reason must to all be plm, 

For never well matched you can be, 

(Else had no war arose, you see ! ) 

And who would fight unequally? 

There ! There is one whom .1 admire ! 
Ko class of females can stand higher, 
In my esteem — who am inclined 
To fiiendly be with woman kind. 



BOSTON AND BOSTON PBOPLH. 29 

Who do you now think she is 7 

Mark her contented, happy phiz. 

The self-complacent, easy air, 

(Seen chiefly when she meets a pair,) 

All absence of provoking care ; 

No screaming child behind her tags, 

To tear herself and clothes to rsbgs. 

She casts a truly pitying eye 

Upon that female, passmg by, 

Staggering with one down the street, 

" In arms " — while underneath her feet 

Another does for refuge call, 

WUle she avoids him, or a fall ; 

And, to close the retinue, 

Employ the hand that's vacant, too, 

A wicker carriage comes in view, 

Wherein behold a youthful boy — 

" Him fader's hope, him mamma's joy ! " 

What if our lady is about 

On any day; she can go out 

Without her husband 's kind conBmt. 

No foolish obstacles prevent, — 

" Queen o'er herself," so 9vib^'ect to 

N6 harsh command, control, or knew — 

What brides of e'en three days must knoW) 

The meaning of domestic woe ; 

lightly ima^nes that Hades — 

With what is wedlock called — agrees. 

The cases are indeed the same, 

IMering solely in the name ; 
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She tMnks that Yir^'s lines apply 
(As they do, assuredly,) 
With equal pointy and equal weight. 
To the one or other state : -^ 
'' To the Shades you go an easy way, 
But to return, and reenjoy the day. 
This is a work, a labor." He 
Is dull who can no semblance see. 
She has, most Mary -like, professed 
The part she '11 always keep — the best ; 
What if a-part it chance to be 
From others ? She its worth can see. 
Why doth no husband interfere 
With her affairs ? Why ne'er appear 
^^ The winmng bands of soft control/' 
Or those of hus - bands ! And in whole. 
Where is the spouse who lets his wife 
So yex, torment, and erase his life ? 
Softly, friend ; she 's been too wise I 
In yourself the error lies* 
She has not one to do all diis ^- 
She 's an independent, smgle miss. 
Entirely free 's our lady's house, 
From that most baneftd bane — « a spouse ! 
Did not the love of Zeus cost 
Latona dear, by Python crossed ? 
What has the wretched Phyllis done -^ 
Deserted by great Theseus' son ? 
Leander drowned '^ young Hero true,. 
Herself destroys -* in mounung, too ; 
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■ 

Becommg not Evathlns' unfe, 

The Greek Calyce seeks her life. 

She, mth much more, rememb'ring this, 

Prefers to be a single miss. 

Oh, female Solon ! that thy worth 

And sense prevailed O'er all the earth ! 

Free to come, or go, withhold, or aid. 

That saint on earth ^> a good Old Maid. 

Bless the Watchmen and Police ! 
When shall their long laJbors cease ? 
Only when mankind shall be 
Temp'rate, (so npri^t,) orderly ; 
A sorry prospect, for we know 
'T will be long e'er they all are so. 
Until that time, we drink to the 
Health of the city's Panopse. 

And here are ^^ Antique Books £br sale ; " 
^^ Books second hand." ^^ Price cannot £ail 
To suit." BuBNHAM I it is true . 
Tour books are second-rate —but few 
Would dare deny invidious &te 
Decreed thy prices all first-rate ! 

The witty Galen comes. For me, 
If I were ever ill, 't is he 
Alone whom I 'd at once employ. 
And deem hia calls my hi^est joy ; 
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Bis puns, I'm sure, would do more good 

Than forty purges ever could, 

To raise my spirits, e'en had I 

Drank Boardman, Cummings, Fatten, dry. 

Hs jalap fiades before his jest — 

(The latter, in effect, the best !) 

True humor, and good humor, too, 

Are found in all he writes ; and you 

May cross him any time you please, 

Nor make him so, nor e'er displease ; 

I 'U dare to say, he in his life 

Ne'er caused a smart — save with his knife ; 

No wonder that whene'er he comes, 

They cry, " a welcome to our Holmes ! " 

But is he the only doctor here ? 

Oh, no. — A hundred in this year, 

If one, in Boston have appeared ; 

And by too many, it is feared, 

The population will decrease. 

Unless their advents soon shall cease. 

Why, bless you, if I were a king. 

With strong desire for conquering, 

"ynshed other nations to subject — 

The plan I 'd not, as now, effect ; 

My subjects half should be M. D.'s, 

Disband the armies, quit the seas. 

Arm them with calomel, and sly 

Get all into the country I 

Deedred. Ingenious plot ! for sure 

Would be my prey ; my force secure. 



BOSTON AND BOSTON PEOPLB. 38 

I might as well attempt to say 

The amount of water in the bay, 

How many times has ebbed the tide, 

As what physicians' here reside. 

We boast illustrious names, you know, 

As Jackson, Warren, Bigelow ; 

As Ghanning, Jeffries, Beinolds, and 

Some few as great, that I 'ye at hand. 

But stop ! Behold one now, who drives ^ 

As if he 'd take — not save — our lives ! 

Alas ! how many do the same. 

Yet free, by circumstance, from blame ! 

In streets it is his custom to 

Drive furious, as he 'd all to do ; 

Yet I or none, could e'er recall 

To mmd he ever had a call. 

What ! you ask me now to tell his name ? 

I mil not rashly merit blame, — 

Enough I 've said, and it is best 

For all who wish, to guess the rest. 

Wish you a pistol, gun, in fine. 
Any thing in th' exploding line, 
With ammunition all to suit ? 
You'll call — and calling, buy, to boot. 
In Washington Street, at forty -four, 
For Mr. Eaton's is your store. 

Are you an Izaak Walton ? Go 

To M. L. Bradford's. There I know, 

9 
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If you desire it, you will find 
All tackle for the finny kind ; — 
Kets, hooks, and lines, fictitious flies, 
With rods, and reels, will meet your eyes ; 
Fishes, too, and all, in short. 
That 's useful in aquatic sport. 
Doubt not my word, mistrust not me, 
Think no " fish story " it may be. 

And who are all those men who 've turned 

The street ? Ah ; true ! — ^The court 's adjourned. 

What motley members of the bar — 

(Rooms !) Quite free from " scruples ;" far 

From being so with " drams," I fear ; 

How spirited they all appear ! 

Long life to lawyers yet, we say ; 

What mental whet -stones good as they ? 

Each mortal knows, for his own sake, 

He must, with them, be wide awake ; 

Ko sluggish brain, no famting heart 

Is fit to play a legal part. 

All clients Argos - eyed must be. 

Or find their Hermes in the " fee." 

sapient wigs ! If ye should e'er, 

Feeling your littleness, despair. 

Remember, if you've not the brain 

Of Fox, one semblance ye retam — 

(Wanting a Fox's mind,) at least 

Ye 've all the cunning of the beast ! 
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Now, the Chief Justice fiDs the rear — 
Justice comes late, in fact, as here. 
Oh, all ye num'rous sprigs of law, 
What are ye worth beside a (p) Shaw ! 

See how yon damsel, on the arm 
Of that pert puppy, tries to charm ! 
One might be puzzled much to know 
If she sought to charm herself, or beau. 
How she struggles to be at her ease ! 
What agonized attempts to please ! 
What efforts does she make to laugh 
At the vain nonsense of the calf 
Beside her ! — Fearful that she may 
Say something that she should not say ; 
Or in true martyrdom no less. 
Suppress what she should not suppress. 
Disdains in English to express 
Her few ideas ; and borrows French 
So bad 'twould shock a Gallish wench ! 
Talks of chevaux - de -/me, when cold ; 
Was quite astonished when first told 
Of do^ -a- dosing sA, a ball, — 
Thought 'twas no place to sleep at all ! 
Of fashion talks as pas de Jme^ 
And Heaven as les Champs Elys£es ; 
Voltaire — she judges by the name — 
A victor at some Pythian game ; 
Of Lamartine she once has heard. 
But thinks he is a kind of bird ; 
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Knows geologists m France all are, 

She 's heard so much of St. Pierre ; 

Of Mably, too, by many ; and 

The still no less renowned Sand. 

What if her education 's poor ? 

She 's happy, that 's enough, she 's sure ; 

" Where ignorance is bliss," she cries, 

« What folly," then, His " to be wise ! " 

Studies how she will please the beaux. 

But nothing else, high heaven knows ; 

Thinks (truly, too) naught else she can, 

Unless it 's the " Essay on Man ;" 

Half, or more — but rarely less. 

Of her most precious time — in dress 

She spends ; and daily, and alas ! 

The rest in looking in the glass ! 

Has one ambition : but to gain 

Some lofty rank in fashion's train ; 

Her happiness is based upon 

Her chance of getting with the " ton " — 

And bemg married early, too. 

To flirt — is all she has to do. 

Except to practice fainting, and 

Hysterics rouse, at her command. 

Aspiring genius, hers ! But few 

Can tell the felse sublime from true, — 

This topic all that style demands ; 

I leave it, then, to other hands ; 

The true sublime is not my f arte j 

Therefore this section must be short* 
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heaven forfend ! — The coxcomb see ! 

Ye gods ! — Can such abasement be ? 

Is this a man ? Most like an ape ! — 

Bather a true one in the shape 

Of human - kind ! Himself he prides 

On his soft hands ; but ah ! besides 

The hands, most sure, his brain can claim 

Far weightier reasons for the name ! 

His form he all sublime arrays ; 

His back, his wardrobe whole, dif^lays 

No change, alas for 't ! any more 

Than for his pockets, which of yore ^ 

" Bade long farewell to golden views," 

And shrink away for want of use. 

He lives by cunning, not by wit. 

And why ? — He cannot boast a bit ; 

Ekes out his food, and raiment, too^ 

From people whom he keeps m view ; 

Most busy when he 's naught to do ; 

Images if a professed fop, 

That all employment there should stop ; — 

Besides, it is allowed vvlgaire^ 

To be oppressed with business care ; 

Far more genteel, m these fine days, 

To flourish m dishonest ways ! 

Truly it can 't be thought a man 

Who is so poor, in nature, can. 

Like others, who are rich, be skilled 

In money matters ! Purse unfilled — 
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Thinks " stocks *' enjoy relation near 

To neckerchiefs, of some such gear ; 

(He '11 understand what " bonds " are, though, 

Standing under one, not long ago ;) 

That " notes of hand " have much to do 

With doweries — but he never hnem; 

Can't guess — th' expression having seen — 

What " payable in advance " can mean, — 

(Thinking those with whom Tie deals,) should call 

Them lucky, if he pay at all. 

Ignores whate'er he learned at school, 

Knows how to make himself a fool ; 

He takes French lessons twice a week — 

Preferring far that tongue to speak ; 

Pays some attention — nothing more — 

And hopes 'twill not be long before 

Plam English obsolete shall be — 

Trustmg that time he '11 live to see ; 

I say plain English — 'tis not he. 

Indeed, who ever speaks it, for 

He thinks "foine" days can be "foinaw,' 

And twists the language in that style. 

How sad some like him can't compile 

A lexicon, and there explain 

Their words which English don't retain. 

First of his dress, and next his curls 

He thinks ; and then, and last, the ^Is ; 

These various topics fill lus mind. 

Sufficient when they're all combined; 
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It 's all, most true, he can digest. 
With brain superfluous not blest. 
He seems to take peculiar pride 
In th' arrangement of his skull outside, 
Far more, in fact, than what 's inside ; 
It being so, why would he be a 
Creature complete for Laodicea ? 

Are you fond of flowers ? Go 

To GiBBENS. All the kinds that grow, 

You '11 find arranged in sweet bouquets. 

Worthy of all delight and praise. 

What rows of Roses charm the sight ! 

How sweet the Ladies' own Delight ! 

Do Tulips fair, more fair, exist. 

Save those created to be kissed ? 

And Old Maids, too ? But stop, fool ! Are 

There many so unpopular ? 

No ! Bachelof 's Button and Old Maid 

Are Flowers that ne'er for some were made. 

Yet, of all, I rate them most divine, 

The moral to them is so fine. 

This Hybla, true, can gratify 

Each taste, as well as charm the eye. 

You '11 step into this palace, sure. 
Of Messrs. Jones, and Ball, and Poor ; 
What grand display of costly ware. 
What fairy land could be more fair ? 
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Gazing about us we might swear 

That old Emg Midas had been there ; 

Or that Pactolus once had rolled 

O'er all, it's precious waves of gold ; 

These bright and polished " fancies," true. 

Would shame the mt, and manners, too, 

Of half the ladies in the town, 

Though e'er so high be their renown. 

What endless trifles meet the eye. 

To use, amuse, and gratify ! 

Sure none (with truth) can say they fiid 

Ko thing exactly to th^ir mind ; 

The most fastidious must allow 

Ko cause remains for grumbling, now ; 

But Mr. J , I pray you, tell 

Me, if those paintings you will sell. 
Which, when abroad, you did maintain 
One was by Claude, one by Lorraine ? 

But cease, gentle muse ! — Thy lyre 
Thou 'st swept too long ; no more inspire 
My breast with numbers, which may be 
Nauseous to some, if not to me ; 
And yet, heavenly goddess, sing. 
In brief, of few which I should bring 
Before thee ; truly, if not sweet. 
Thus make my epic(ac) complete. 
Shall I omit the merchants here ? 
'T would truly not be just, I fear. 
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Declare, muse, that speculation 

(Made when war oppressed the nation) 

In spicy nutmegs ! — How they found, 

At eighteen dollars by the pound, 

A sale ! Take comfort, Br*dl*y, 

As thou, for them, we feel as sadly; 

We much admire thy wisdom, yet, 

To keep, till thou the same can'st get ; 

We learn variety, in fine, 

Is the spice of life, but we opme 

That nutmegs are the spice of thine ! 

Thy case was equalled once ; 't is all, 

I 'm glad to say — for I recall 

The same amount for tickets paid. 

When operatic fools were made ; 

No " sharps " went there in white cravats, 

With hired lorgnetteSy and opera-hats, — 

No ; none but " naturals '* and " flats." 

The Lozenge Boys — a motley class ! — 
Should claim attention, as I pass ; 
So some may tlunk the Match Oirls, too. 
In friendly ways be brought to view ; 
But when I see the former aim 
•Attention for themselves to claim, 
In such a way, life ^s insecure 
Among them ; I feel very sure 
That all superfluous would be 
Any humble line from me ; 
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And for the girls, I We no more fear, 
That, always they 're in view, is clear, 
And clearer far 'tis to my mmd, 
They in the boys their matches find. 

The praises we 'd of Chickbring sound, 
But his pianos, where'er found, 
All do it for him ; and no rhyme 
Can equal them, in tune and time. 

All great philanthropists must own 

That HoBBS and Pbescott have well shown 

Their public life to rank as high 

As either Howard, Dix, or Fry ; 

A grateful public, sure, should raise 

A lasting tribute to their praise. 

Have the Mndly three done more than they, 

" To advance mankind " — as many say — 

" On their rough and dangerous way ? " 

Howard would " pick up " any man, 

No matter where'er found, or who ; 

Deny it, ye, if any, can, 

K they the same thmg will not do ! 

'T is true that man of Ms renown 

" Set " his friends vp ; they " set '* theirs down. 

Each patriotic male should ride, 

(What matter if they 're full mside !) 

And aid himself, and them, beside ; 

Each patriot female, too, and thus 

Support the noble omnibus. 
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Poor policy, were I inclined, 

(T would be for me,) or had the mmd. 

Any book - store best to call. 

For I should friendly be with all ; 

(Nature displays her workings well — 

I 'm thinking how my work will sell ;) 

I'm neutral now, on any side, 

Taste or experience be your guide ; 

But policy to justice bends. 

Which favors neither foes nor friends, 

Therefore I should ne'er omit 

Redding's and Hotohkiss — or forget 

The name of Fbtridge — where you Tl find 

Whate'er will smt your turn of mind ; 

Are you sad, or grave, or gay, 

Romantic, philosophic ? Say 

Where you yourself can better suit, 

Or better treated be to boot ? — 

Walk up, walk up, ye " many men 

Of many minds ;" walk up, and then 

Ye '11 find what I assert is true, 

None equal them ; if any, few ; 

Aye, hundreds there you'll daily see, 

Despite the fact that all agree. 

No one " comes up " to the three. . 

Warren, Brownell, Hovby, all 
Can clothe whoe'er may on them call ; 
And C. P. Plimpton, too, with lace. 
Every lovely form can grace. 
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Aborn and Bhoades, in hats, they say^ 
(For I don't wear one,) hold the day. 
WithPETTES and McMullen, Pierce, '^ 

Or Palmers', critics say, you '11 see us, 
For &uits and sweets, as we desire, 
Or wines, if such we may require. 
- Philbrick and Trafton, Burnett, Brown, • 
Almt, and Tompkins, of renown. 
Can with their drugs supply the town ; 
For " the sweets of life," 't is said most true, 
"Are naught without its bitters," too. 

But shall I, when so near the end 
Of this my work, now condescend 
To ape a " Blue Book " in conclusion. 
Much to my own, and its confusion ? 
No ! Let it quite suffice to know. 
The readers, not the book, will so 
Appear, if they should chance to hit 
Upon their names ; " but what is writ 
Is writ," and I '11 not alter it. 

And now I " wind up ; " not upon 
Gock principle — to still go on. 
But to stop short — and some may say 
I meet my end a proper way : 
For having " run down " others, I 
An equal fate should surely try. 
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Farewell to thee, my faithful muse ! 
Like thee I camiot, if I choose, 
For want of thought, a -musing be ; 
Therefore, Truth 's the aim for me. 
Farewell, friends ! with you may rest the pain. 
With lawyers, not unlike, the gain ; 
With us the sport, of this great strain. 



END. 
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